informative book Medizin im Nationalsozialismus. Ein Arbeitsbuch in 1980, when the subsequent years saw him being driven out of the profession and into private scholarship.
Not surprisingly, despite its bold title, Medizin und Verbrechen is not really about medicine and crimes in general, but on the peculiar entanglement of the two during the years of National Socialism. It is not a Festschrift in the usual sense either, but rather a homage of friends, currently active scholars, and people who have been witnesses of East and West Germany's reluctance to find out about, face and prosecute medical crimes committed under National Socialism.
An objection to the volume could be that an assessment under the heading of "crimes" sets a fairly narrow frame for the history of medicine in the National Socialist period: it leaves aside questions about the transformation of "normal" science and medicine in the era that are quite essential, for example, in the recent re-evaluation of the history of the Kaiser-WilhelmGesellschaft. Still, the editor Christoph Kopke has assembled an interesting and well rounded volume. An Heart and Scalpel is a chronology of firsts, a litany to heroes, sung in the language of warfare where disease is the enemy, surgeons make assaults and attacks, facing victory or defeat. The language is evocative, "the curtain rises", the drama is described and may end with an advance or retreat, success, failure, or the "brilliant flickers of a dying fire". As I read it, I found myself realizing that the book is itself a piece of the history of medicine. It first appeared in the UK as The surgeon's heart in 1969 and in the USA as The scalpel and the heart in 1970. It was written by a doctor in the 1960s and is filled with optimism surrounding the burgeoning technical and scientific medicine of those days. It describes the mood I encountered then as a young doctor in Guy's Hospital, surrounded by the very events Richardson describes and the same people who populate the last part of his account. This was the high point of the post-war wave of medical triumphalism.
Richardson relies for his sources almost entirely on the contemporary medical literature, as does Raymond Hurt in The history of cardiothoracic surgery (New York, 1996) , overall the better book. The method is characteristic of doctors' histories. One flaw is that these medical accounts are written by the surgeons themselves and there is no validation, nor a mechanism to set right the inevitable bias in what they choose to record of their deeds. We trust that their accounts of the events they describe are tolerably accurate, but we can be sure that much that happened went unwritten. Furthermore, the same process of peer review designed to ensure reliability of the science constrains the content into contemporary received wisdom. But in the areas where I know the subject well, and have researched it in detail from original sources outside medical journals,
